LETTERS FROM INDIA.

particularly that idea of a resume at the top ;
and I certainly shall keep your effusions to
myself, because it will give you so much greater
comfort in writing them.

I do hope you will not go on overworking
yourself, doing a little too much every day, but
keep resting yourself. This is not my last letter
by any means, as we have no chance of going
till the day after. to-morrow, at soonest, nor
much then. Love to all. I never part with
my little cross, and have had a second ring put
to it, for fear of accidents.

Ever, dearest, your most affectionate

E. E.

TO  A FRIEKD.

Saturday, October 3, 12 o'clock,

This is my last word. I will not write to
another person after I have bid you good-bye.
The wind is fair, and we shall be off in an hour.
It is a hurried job, and the sea looks more
wicked and good-for-nothing than ever; but if
we are really to go, I suppose there is no use in
putting it off. Fanny was out sailing yesterday,
and liked it. The servants are all in good
spirits; and Chance, who went on board yester-